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A    SERIES    OF     DRAMATIZATIONS     OF      InTTER    LAND  USE. 

No.  168  "VALLEY  OF  THE  KAW"  July  12,  19kl 

ORCIAII  TEEDffi:     DEEP  RIVER 
VOICE 

V/e  took  it  for  granted  that  land  was  everlasting; 

We  said  ownership  of  the  land  insured  security. 

Tools  v;ould  wear  out,  men  would  die 

But  the  land  would  remain. 
ORGAN:     HORROR  CHORD 

ANNQTOCER  (cold) 

Fortunes  Washed  Away J 
ORGAN:     DEEP  RIVER 

ANNOUNCER 

Dov/n  through  the  heart  of  the  Great  Plains  of  Kansas,  down  through 
a  vast  tapestry  of  ranches  and  seas  of  v/heat  and  green  oases  of 
corn,  dov/n  thj?ough  millet  and  fruit  and  vegetables  and  wooded 
hills,  down  past  salt  mines  and  oil  derricks  and  small  hamlets 
and  villages,  flows  the  Eaw  River.     Here  is  a  wide,  shallow  stream, 
laden  with  silt  washed  from  thousands  of  farmlands,  a  stream  that 
rushes  madly  in  the  spring,  meanders  lazily  in  the  dry  heat  of 
sujrmier.    The  redbud  vies  with  the  v/hite  plujn  to  dom.inate  the  bluffs, 
the  golden  cottonv/ood  and  the  blue-green  of  new  willow  adorn  the 
plains  along  the  Kav/  River        and  here,  in  an  ever -changing  panorama 
where  settlers  made  the  prairie  wilderness  blossom  like  a  rose,  is 
the  scene  of  the  l68th  consecutive  episode  of  "Fortunes  Washed  Away'^ . 


w 

•■  2 

ORGAN:     UP  AND  OUT. 

ANNOUNCER 

^       In  the  spring  of  i860,  the  Kaw  was  a  cruel  frontior.     Tough  as  the 

men  were,  nature  had  been  tougher.     Still,  there  v/as  gayety  by  the 

.        chuck  wagon  on  the  ranch  of  Theodore  C,  Price,  ViJtieat  King  of 
I 

Kansas.     It  was  near  Abilene ... (FADE  ) 
'   SOU?]D ;     Occasional  rattle  of  pans,  howls  of  coyotes... 

PR OUT Y 

Nice  ranch  you  got  here,  Price. 

PRICE 

Yep,  three  thousand  acres.     Plan  to  get  more. 
PROUTY 

Good  grazing  land.    Good  for  cattle. 
PRICE 

The  grass  is  fine,  the  water  plenty,  drinks  tv/o  for  a  quarter,  and 
[       no  grangers. 

PROUTY  (SPITTING  DISGUSTEDLY) 

Grangers!    Them  farmers  that  plov/  up  the  land  is  v/hat^s  going  to 

ruin  this  land  some  day. 

PRICE 

Yeah,  I  prefers  Indians  to  grangers  any  day.     Oh,  here  comes 

Snuffy  at  last. 

PROUTY 

About  tim.e.     I»m  starved, 

SmjFFY  (FADING  IN  ANT)  CHANTING) 
Here's  to  Lane  County,  the  home  of  the  free... 
The  Land  of  grasshoppers,  the  chinch-bug  and  flea; 
I'll  sing  of  its  praises  and  tell  of  its  fame 
[        Vtoile  starving  to  death  on  my  government  claim. 


PRICE 

You  took  your  time.  Snuffy,    It  isn't  often  we  have  important 
guests  like  Llr.  Prouty, 
PR OUT Y 
Oh,  now.  •  • 

S  WHIFFY 

And  it  isn't  often  v;e  eats  out  here  on  the  range,  either.  Here's 
the  grub, 
SpUI ID ;  _R attling  of  pans,,^ 

PR  OUT  Y 

Vifhat  do  we  have,  by  the  wa^-,  if  a  guest  may  ask? 
SFuFFY 

Corn  bread,  perched  corn,  hominy,  corn -meal  mush» 

PR  OUT  Y 

And  tomorrov/? 

SIJUFFY 

No  mush, 

PRICE 

Look  here.  Snuffy,... 

SMJFFY 

Yeah,  boss,., 

PRICE 

There's  dirt  in  this  food. 

sixHjffy 

Well,  boss,,,a  long  ti:ne  ago  I  heard  a  doctor  man  say  that  all  of 

us  must  eat  a  peck  of  dirt  in  our  lifetime, 

PRICE 

Yes,  I  am  av/are  of  that  fact        but  I  don't  like  to  eat  mine  all 
at  once. 


-  h  - 

ORGAN:     EOm  ON  THE  RANGE 
ANNOUNCER 

Rough  days,  those,  in  the  Valley  of  the  Kaw.    The  trail  of  the 
Forty-Niners ,  the  Santa  Fe  trail,  were  follov/ed  by  the  iron  horse  — - 
railroads]    Then. . •came. • .the  plow  —  the  plow  that  broke  the 
plains. 

SOUj^IjD;     Clinking  of  harne3S,_  cominp;  _to  halt__as.^. 

PRICE 

You  can  stop  now,  Snuffy.     I  think  we  can  call  it  a  day. 

SNUFFY 

Yeah,  sure  I  can  stop  plowing.    Then  I  go  to  the  house  and  cook 

dinner  and  wash  dishes.  Then 

PRICE 

I  think  Mrs.  Price  will  have  dinner  ready.    Don't  tell  me  you  don't 
like  plowing. 

SFUFFY 

For  a  fact,  I  don't,  boss. 

PRICE 

Afraid  of  v/ork? 

SNUFFY 

Afraid  of  work'^    No,  indeed3%     Look  at  that  potato  crop.     I  plant 
those  potatoes.     Then  I  hoe  them.     Then  I  pick  the  bugs  off  of 
them,  spray  them,  then  hoe  them  some  more.    First  thing  you  know 
I'll  have  to  irrigate  them.    And  I  can  do  that,  too  — •  I'll  dig  so 
hard  and  so  fast  that  the  sweat  v/ill  just  run  down  along  my  nose 
and  drop  on  the  plants. 


-  5  - 

PRICE  (LAUGHING) 

Oh,  no.  Snuffy,  it  won»t  ever  be  that  bad,     Kansas  will  always  have 
plenty  of  water.     I»m  going  to  buy  more  land        and  plant  wheat, 
SiriJFFY  (QUIETLY) 
Boss  , 
PRICE 

Yeah,  Snuffy. 
SI^UFFY 

You^re  going  to  plow  up  all  the  sod? 
PRICE 

That»s  my  plan, 

SIvRJFFY 
All  of  it? 

PRICE 

All  of  it.    And  put  in  wheat,     (SUDDEIniLY)    Snuffy,  you  are  afraid 

of  work, 

SmJFFY 

No,  I^m  not,  boss.    Breaking  the  sod  is  mighty  tough  work  but 
I'm  af earing  it^s  going  to  cause  a  heap  of  trouble  some  day. 
This  is  cattle  land, 

PRICE 

It  was  cattle  land.    But  they've  passed  the  Plerd  Lav/  —  didn^t  you 

hear? 

SI-IUFFY 

Don't  reckon  I  have, 

.PRICE 

This  new  law  prohibits  stock  from  running  at  large.    Now  I  won't 
have  to  put  up  fences,  and  still  I  can  raise  all  of  the  wheat  I 
v/ant  to. 


I 

ORGAN:     HORROR  CHORD 

SOUi^D;     Tom  torn  "beatinp;  slowly,  as  if  prophesying,,, 

AHNOITNCER 

The  plov;  broke  the  plains, ..the  rich  grama  grass  was  turned  under,, 
the  rains  came,, .and  wheat, 
SOUIiD;    Tom  torn  beating  faster,,, 
ANNOUNCER 

Y/heat,..the  buffalo  grass  turned  under... for  wheat. 
SOUND;    Tom  torn  beating  faster, , , 
AimOUNCER 
V/heatJ 

SOUND;    V/heat  thresher,,. 

CAST  IN  UNISON 

Vifheati    More  wheat  J    More  wheatl 
SOUNT) ;    V/he at  thresher... 

CAST  IN  UNI  SON 

Wheat, . .wheat, . .wheat J 

SOUND ;  Railroad  engine . .  , 

VOICE   (SHOUTING  BEHIND  SOUIID) 

We  are  now  passing  through  T.  C.  Henry's  wheatfield       biggest  in 
America J 
ORGAN;     A3RUPT  DISCORD  AND  OUT, 

( PAUSE  ) 

PR OUT Y  ( on  cue  ) 

...and  I  heard  one  fellov;  say,  "Well  I  snum,  I  never  seen  so  much 
wheat  in  all  my  born  days,'' 
PRICE  (LAUGHING) 

There »s  a  lot  of  it,  Prouty,    Eleven  miles  on  a  stretch.     I^ve  had 

hundreds  of  letters  about  it. 


Y  •* 

PR  O  UT  Y 

^'Jid  one  woir.an  SDoke  up  urA  s^:ld,  ''Tnat  a  magnificent  golden  belt''! 
She  was  right  prett^^,  too,     YouM  better  watch  out,  friend  Price, 
or  she'll  be  after  yout 
PRICE 

I  v/on^t  worry  about  that,    I»m  happy  enough, 
SMJFPY  (fading  in) 

Boss,  I  wanted  to.,  •oh,  hello  Ivir,  Prouty, 

PR  OUT  Y 

Hello,  Snuffy, 

PRICE 

What  did  you  start  to  say? 
SrUFFY 

I  was  going  to  say  that  Joe  Gleep  was  by  to  see  you  this  morning, 
PRICE 

Joe  Gleep?    I  don^t  Imow  anj  Joe  Gleep,    Do  you,  Prouty? 

PR  OUT  Y 

Oh,  he^s  that  big  fellow  from  Abilene, 
SMIFFY 

Big?    Big  and  hungry.    And  how  he  loves  to  eat.     He  was  out  vi^ith 

the  chuck  v^^agon  gang  last  year, 

PRICE 

Oh,  yes,  I  remember, 

SHUFFY 

I  sure  remember  him.     He  liked  watermelons  most  of  all,  only  he 
grumbled  because  they  v;ere  so  small  they  v;eren't  worth  peeling. 
He  just  ate  »em  like  peaches.     Oh,  and  that  mule  of  his  —  it  took 
a  barn  swallow  two  hours  to  fly  from  one  ear  to  the  other. 
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PRICE 

I  think  you'd  better  s5-t  dovm  and  rest.  Snuffy,  (TO  PROUTY)  And 
you  don»t  think  that  wheat  v^ill  do  so  •xood  out  here,  Prouty» 

PROUTY 

It  will,  for  awhile,  hut  what  will  you  do  when  you  have  a  dry 
spell?  The  wind  can  blow  this  land  right  out  fror;i  under  you. 
PRICE 

There's  plenty  of  land. 

PROUTY 

I  wonder, 

SNUFFY 

That's  what  I  been  telling  him,  Ivlr.  Prouty, 

PRICE  (JOICLNG) 

Snuffy,  here,  is  an  authority  on  farming. 
SmjFFY 

I  ought  to  be.     I  used  to  work  for  Lem  Blanchard.     You  knov/,  one 
time  he  scaled  a  young  stalk  of  corn  to  look  over  his  cornfield. 
It  was  so  tall  he  could  see  into  the  next  county.    When  he  tried 
to  come  dov/n,  the  stalk  grew  faster  than  he  could  slide. 
PRICE 

ViTnat  happened? 
SMJFFY 

Well,  he  kept  from  starving  to  death  by  eating  the  raw  ears  of 
corn.    When  that  cornstalk  stopped  growing,  he  got  do\'m  and  found 
forty  bushels  of  corn  oobs  belov;  his  perch. 
PROUTY 

That  must  have  been  a  big  farm. 


SiniPFY 

Big?    Why,  L'lr,  Prouty,  that  farm  was  so  big  that  by  the  time  the 
mortgage  was  recorded  on  the  west  side,  the  mortgage  on  the  east 
side  had  come  due. 
SOUI'ID;    Wi nd  beginning  to  blow»»_» 
PROUTY 

Say,., that  wind  5. s  coning  up, 
PRICE 

By  George,  it  is.  But  it  won»t  last.  It»s  Just  a  little  duster, 
PROUTY 

These  "little  dusters"  are  becoming  more  freqient.  Price,  I»m 

getting  your  land  —  by  w^ay  of  the  air, 

PRICE 

I  still  say  -«  there ^s  plenty  of  land, 
PROUTY 

And  I  still  say  —  I  wonder.    What  would  happen  to  America,  sup- 
pose, if  we  Y/ould  lose  half  of  our  land  by  erosion? 
PRICE 

Why,  we  would  just  go  on,. •oh,  but  that  can't  happen. 
PROUTY 
I  wonder, 
SOUND:     V/ind  increasing... 

PRICE 

That  wind  is_  getting  worse, 

PROUTY 

•   Look  at  that.    Come  here  to  the  window.    You  see.  Price  there 
goes  your  topsoil.     Just  a  little  at  a  time  —  but  if  that  land 
was  still  in  grass,  it  wouldn^t  be  blowing. 


> 
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Gpeaking  of  blowing,  I  remeraber  one  wind  a  few  years  ago,     I  had 
a  hound  dog  that  didn^t  1-mow  no  better,  and  he  barked  at  a  coming 
twister.    The  twister  just  turned  that  dog  inside  oiit.    It  almost 
ble\Y  away  the  grasshoppers. 

PROUTY 

Then  the  grasshoppers  must  have  been  mighty  big. 
SmiFFY 

Big?    Ivlr.  Prouty,  they  were  big  as  mules.    After  they  ate  up  the 
crops  they'd  pick  their  teeth  on  the  barbs  of  the  barbwire  fence. 
PRICE  (UIIEASILY) 

This  is  no  time  for  Joking,  Snuffy. 

SI^RJPPY 

KO,  boss. 

SOUllD :    Wi-^_d_  i n c r e rsI n g , 

PRICE 

That  v/ind. .  • 
PROUTY 

It's  blowing  your  wheat  out,  Price. 
PRICB 

A  crop  going. • • • 

PROUTY 

A    land  going.  Price. 

PRICE 
My  land. 

PRQLTDY 

Araerica's  land. 

S  OU^ID ;  Wind  up  _t  o_  f  ul  1_  volujne,  sustained,  and  fade  out .     ( PAUSE  ) 


-  11  ~ 

AMvOUNCER 

The  plow  broke  the  plains.    Gone  is  the  gramraa,  gone  the  b-uTfalo 
grass,  in  came  the  wheat.    As  one  stands  in  a  field  of  tall  v/heat 
v/hen  a  breeze  is  blowing,  the  bending  and  rising  of  the  grain 
makes  it  seem  as  if  one  stood  in  the  sea  and  v/atched  the  waves 
rolling  forward. 
ORGAN:     Sneak  in  EOm  ON  TPIE  RANGE. 
ANNOUNCER 

Down  the  Valley  of  the  Kaw,  men  grow  corn  and  oats  and  wheat.  But 
in  the  headv/aters  of  the  Kav;,  where  the  moisture  is  scanty  and 
the  soil  is  brittle  and  the  v;ind  is  biting,  dust  storms  and  drouths 
have  been  cruel.    What  foolish  m.an  has  done,  wise  man  can  correct  — 
for  the  Southern  Great  Plains  is  a  land  meant  for  grass        the  home 
of  cattle,  browsing  on  the  range.    The  Kav/  River  flows  on  but 
the  blight  of  seven  years  of  drouth  is  upon  it.    Still,  brave  men 
in  that  valley  are  fighting  a  winning  war  to  reclaim  the  land.  Soil 
conservation  districts  have  been  formed.     The  range  grass,  thin 
tiirough  years  of  overgrazing  and  neglect,  is  coming  back.  Buffalo 
grass,  plowed  under  for  wheat,  is  coming  back.     Pastures  that  a  few 
years  ago  would  not  support  a  herd  of  goats  are  coming  into  their 
own.    The  Southern  Great  Plains,  scorned  as  a  ''dust  bowl"  only  a  few 
years  ago,  is  regaining  its  place  as  an  agricultural  empire  be- 
cause men  of  the  Kaw  Valley  are  adopting  soil  conservation  measures, 
to  stop  those  dust  storms,  stop  those  muddy  little  rivulets  that 
trickle  away  with  each  rain,  carrying  precious  topsoil  with  every 
rivulet.    Wheat  is  grown  where  land  is  adapted  to  wheat,  land  best 
suited  for  grass  is  kept  in  grass  and  land  best  suited  for  forests 
is  kept  in  forests        ojid  Americans  defense  of  the  land  becomes  the 
"Eleventh  Commandment" . , . , # 


•  12  - 


ORGAN:     SEQUE  INTO  DEEP  RIVER  THELIE. 
ANNOUNCER 

"Thou  shall  Inherit  the  holy  earth  as  a  faithful  steward,  con- 
serving Its  resources  and  productivity  from  generation  to  gener- 
ation.   Thou  Shalt  safeguard  thy  fields  from  soil  erosion,  thy 
living  waters  from  drying  up,  thy  forests  from  desolation,  and 
protect  thy  hills  from  overgrazing  by  thy  herds,  so  that  thy 
descendants  may  have  abundance  forever.     If  any  shall  fail  in 
this  stewardship  of  the  land  thy  fruitful  fields  shall  become 
sterile  stony  ground  and  wasting  gullies,  and  thy  descendants 
shall  decrease  and  live  in  poverty  or  be  destroyed  from  off  the 
face  of  the  earth," 
ORGAN:     UP  Am  OUT, 
ANNOUNCER 

Portions  of  this  broadcast  v;ere  adapted  from  Floyd  Benjamin 
Streeter's  book,  "The  Kaw" ,  published  by  Parrar  and  Rinehart,  in 
the  Rivers  of  America  series#  . 


# 


